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Swallows can catch darting insects on the fly. 
The power in their wings is controlled per- 
fectly. To control the power of gasoline, nearly 
all leading oil refiners now add Ethyl fluid. In- 
side the engine, it prevents uneven explosions 


that cause power-waste, harmful “knock” 





and overheating. It controls combustion, ef- 












fecting such an improvement in car perform- 
ance that Ethyl Gasoline is now the biggest 
selling brand of motor fuel in the country. 


Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 





> FOR SUMMER DRIVING 

Con ~~ . 

"Pols Comb” Ethyl Gasoline keeps motors cooler because combust 
Co I 


The active ingredient used in Ethy! is controlled. In summer, as in other seasons, Ethy] fluid 
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fluid is lead is mixed with base gasol ne best suited to the season. It’s 


a premium fuel—and worth it every month ¢ f the year. 
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forget he'd ever had an operation! 


Ax» what this country needs, accord- 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


HE Mayos have an anesthetic ‘Ts is about the time of the year Axe we know a better way for 
that makes a patient forget all when the chap who was going to 


r during an operation. Now if they raise all his own vegetables needs time than mending his political fences 
ld go a little farther and make him farm relief. —he can repair some of those coun 


try roads. 
A ramove globe-trotter says his chief 
4 difficulty is finding new, unex As English lecturer says Americans 


ing to those opposing gangster plored regions to traverse. He should hate beating about the bush. He 
films, is a disarmament conference — try motoring on Sunday afternoon with must have watched some of us doing 
among film producers. a friend who knows all the short cuts. it with a golf club. 





“I should think you could worry about hard times just as well sitting in the theatre.” 
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Definition 
1): MPING is the unfriendly method 


which unscrupulous European 
manufacturers have adopted to get 
even with progressive manutacturers 
in America who have been able to 
sell their products in Europe below 
cost, due to the superior advantages 
of large seal production, 


Treacuer—.J olinnie, what is a closed 
corporation ¢ 
Jounnie—The Bank of The United 


States. 


The Nordic race, says an author 
ity on anthropology, is not superior to 
iny other race. That is, of course, 
unless the representative of the Nor- 
die race is driving a truck. 


“Did vou read about those two finan- 
cial experts who went bankrupt?” 

“Yes, how did it happen?” 

“They followed each other’s ad 


vice. 


It’s wonderful how many uses can 
be found for cellophane. They say 
Scotchmen are now wrapping their 


pocketbooks in it. 








“Here I go t» work and get us a place at the Captain’s table and look at you!” 
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“Oh, pardon me!” 





A Former Market Letter- Writer 
Forecasts the Weather 
Apparent indications are that the 

weather for today and tomorrow 
will probably be in a questionable con 
dition. Possibly, it will be fair, or it 
may rain, or it may be partly cloudy. 
It appears that it may be made up 
of striking contrasts. On one hand, 
we believe there is possibility of rain 
or cloudy conditions, while on the other 
we have indications which ordinarily 
point to fair weather. 

Concerning picnics and other out 
ings, we advise prospective goers to 
contemplate carefully all of the possi- 
bilities before leaving home. We do 
not advise one to go on an outing at 
this time. Neither do we advise one 
not to go on an outing at this time. 
It apparently appears that the rainy 
season is at an end and that we are 
in for a period of improved weather 
conditions. One should remember, 
however, that a number of other fac- 
tors enter into the matter so that such 
indications are not always dependable. 
Therefore, the weather may or may 
not fluctuate widely within the next 
few days. 

Summarily, we honestly believe that 
weather conditions are in a state of 
apparently possible changeability. 
Doubtful forecast for the city and 
vicinity: Possibly uncertain. 

—Brook Branwapr 
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Mr. Coolidge Sends a Telegram 


“ 
H ELLO, I want to send a telegram 


to Mr. Hamilton P. Pascore; ‘P’ 





as in prosperous... . ‘A’ as in activity. 
.. S’ as in success. ...‘C’ as in con 
fidence. . . . ‘O’ as in opportunity. .. . 


‘R’ as in recovery, and ‘E’ as in econ 
omy. Yes, reverse the charges.” 


And maybe Germany could afford to 
pay her debts if she would send over a 
few more heavy weight boxers. 


These days, when a man speaks of 
his best friend and severest critic, it’s 
hard to tell whether he means his wife 
or his caddy. 


And now the government Children’s 





Bureau says that a survey shows penny 
banks make misers of our kids. It may 
be so—but those penny banks come in 
pretty handy when father is broke and 
Mortorist—Did I pass my test, inspector? needs gasoline money. 








At Last! 
Ar the end of the fourth round, Mac- 


“ “Tavish showed no signs of weaken- 
ing. Kelly, looking at him, felt a sharp 
pang of uneasiness. How long could 
the other man hold out? Already Mac- 
Tavish had taken several powerful ones 
without a tremor; without any indica- 
tion that his iron resistance might soon 
give way. Kelly was perturbed. 

At the end of the fifth round, he be- 
gan to feel groggy; but a look at Mac 
Tavish filled him with hope. The pace, 
he saw, was telling on the other man as 
well. Could the Scot hold out much 
longer? Was he losing control? 

The sixth round came. The seventh. 
Both men were in a weakened condition 





MacTavish was on the verge of suc- 
cumbing. His resistance had broken at 
last. 

“Ah, weel, Kelly,” the Highlander 
said, “‘you’ve paid for the last seven 
rounds of drinks, laddie, so it’s only 
fair that I should buy the next one. 
Waiter!” 


No Cure 
ELL, the Wickersham Law En- 
forcement Commission is ended 
but the malady lingers on. 





And crime doesn’t pay—not unless 
somebody makes a movie out of it. 


Three hold-up men robbed a New 
York restaurant and all its patrons in 
twenty-six minutes, escaping in a wait- 
ing car. Well, that was a close eall. 
If it had taken four minutes longer 
they'd have been arrested for parking. “Parkings—what are you doing with my best silk stockings?” 
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“Madame—does this train shtop at Times Square?” 


SOMETHING SHOULD BE DONE 


menace to the peace 


A TERRIBLE 
* and well-being of the married 
men of the United States is sweeping 
the country, and something ought to 
be done to stop it before it assumes 
the proportions of a major pestilence. 
[ refer to the growing popularity of 
garden clubs. 


If your wife joins a bridge club, all 
vou have to do is keep up with the 
date Ss the 


so vou 


gang meets at your house 
detained at the office 


But when she joins a gar- 
J s 


can be 
that day. 
den club, that’s something else. 


Making a flower garden means 
work and a lot of it. Wealthy garden 
club members probably have garden 
ers hired; but common 

and shall I say “garden’’?) variety of 
members depend on their husbands 
for the manual labor. 


most of the 


And this isn’t just hearsay with 
me. I know what I’m talking about. 
My wife joined one of these garden 
clubs this spring; and the results have 
been frightful. Here it is the end of 
July and the net result of her garden 
club membership is that she has: 1 
garden hat that $20; 1 set of 
garden tools that cost $50; 1 iris bed 
that hasn’t bloomed May; 1 
chrysanthemum bed that won’t bloom 
until October; 1 rose bed that won’t 
bloom at all. I have: 1 stitch in my 
side that has withstood the applica- 
tion of three bottles of liniment; 1 
blister on my left hand that makes it 


cost 


since 


impossible for me to grip mv driver 


properly; an assortment of unpaid 
bills fertilizer, loam, ete.; 
1 well-developed grouch against gar- 
den clubs. 


I like gardens and I like clubs; but 


for seeds, 


my idea is that the clubs should be 
used on those busybodies that go 


around organizing garden clubs and 
causing all this trouble. 
S. FirzGerabp. 


ye yr 
Yeats 


<< 


“It’s a lucky thing for you, Joe, he’s a tough guy. 


The Panhandlers’ Technique 
Hits Big Business 


*“'xcuse me, mister, but can you 
spare a fella fifteen thousand 
for a trip to Europe? . No, it’s not 
for myself. It’s for the wife and 
kids. ‘They’re just wasting away 
with shame because the Joneses are 
going over. . . . Gosh, mister, much 
obliged !”’ 
“IT swear by everything holy, 


buddy, I don’t want it for champagne. 
Honest, I’m telling you the truth. 
C’mon with me to the speakeasy on 
the corner and see if I don’t spend it 
for a couple bottles of gin.” 

“Why don’t I negotiate for a mer 
ger, you say? Well, that’s 
Who'll I merge with? Everybody's 
tied up for the next ninety days, at 
the least. I tell 
down to my last grand. ... Yeah, and 
it’s God’s truth. And then you tell 
me to go out and look for a merger 
when I haven't the strength to—— 
Thanks a lot, mister!” 

“T just got out of the hospital and 
my doctor says if I don’t get away to 
French Lick I might just as well lay 


a laugh. 


you, mister, I’m 


down and die right now. . Well, 
Hot Springs is all right, but—— 
Yeah, I know, but the doe said if I 
couldn’t make it for French Lick my 


only other hope is Colorado Springs. 
... Oh, well, I guess Hot Springs will 
do. Much obliged.” 
“Can you spare a fella a Corona 
Thanks. . . . No, thanks, I 
got my own lighter.” 
—ARTHUR 


Corona? 


ERENBERG. 


wT / &4-a > 





Anybody else you 


might have killed!” 


a 














Mororist—It’ll cost you plenty 
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“Hey, mom—one 0” my sheep is stuck!” 
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that’s unbreakable glass! 


So You’re Getting Married? 


ov can write it on his tombstone. 
you can put it on his card that a 
young man married is a young man 
marred,” I said. 

“That’s what you say,” said Murph: 

“Yep,” I said, “in a couple of weeks 
no more of this for you, my man.” 

Murphy looked at the beer. 

“And no more blow-outs like last 
night,” I continued. 

Murphy said nothing. 

“And what about that stag at Ray’s?” 
I asked. “Fat chance you'll have for 
parties like that, old boy.” 

Murphy heaved a heavy sigh. 

“Think of the girl,’ I urged. “A 
bird like you marrying a nice girl!” 

Murphy’s head shot up: “Huh?” 

“Oh,” I said, “you're no worse than 
I; but we’re both bums, and we like it.” 

“You do,” said Murphy. 

“All in all,” I summed it up pretty 
judiciously, “when a newspaperman 
gets married, I don’t know who gets the 
worst break—he or his wife.” 

“You're goofy,” said Murphy. 

“Maybe,” I admitted, “but the girl 
you marry has my heartfelt condol- 
ences.” 

“Thanks,” said Murphy. 

“The white man’s burden is the white 
woman,” I observed. 

“The trouble with you,’ Murphy 
told me, “is that you have no sense of 
responsibility.” 

“I’m thinking about you, Murphy,” I 
said. 

And I still think of Murphy, and I 
often wonder what would have hap- 
pened had Gertrude married him in 
stead of me. 

—Daviv S. Lenman 
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OCCUPATIONS 


KNOWN 


Taking Inventory at a Vanishing Cream Factory 


LITTLE 














ee 














The Window Cleaner Washes the Dresser Mirror. 


He Gets the Femmes! 


QGomznow or other Timothy Twirp always gets the ladies. 
. The amazing part of it is that Timothy is not a pre- 
possessing figure of a man. He’s a little fellow without any 
hair and the dentists got his teeth long ago. His trousers 
always bag at the knees, and his shoes squeak like a sick 
mouse. Timothy Twirp, if you get what I mean, is no 
parlor pal. 

But just a few words from Tim and the ladies come flock- 
ing. The tall ones, the short ones and the middle-sized ones. 
Fat or slender, they all go for T. Twirp in a big way. 

Oh, yes, I almost forgot: Timothy Twirp writes the ads 
for Kopfstein’s Bargain Basement. —Dave Murray 
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The Art of Compromise 


A WasnINGTON correspondent bewails the fact ther 

are so few fields open to diplomatists. Well, at least 
a lot of them seem to have made good managing heavy 
weight fighters. 
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And some birds are forever taking chances, like stunt 
ing in airplanes, standing up in canoes, or talking back 
to truck drivers. 


Russia thinks she’s got hold of something new in her 
Five-Year Plan. Perhaps she doesn’t know that’s the 
very way Americans buy their cars. 











Painter—Good Lord! I thought this was an exit! 
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Rapio Cop—Patrol car—number five—pick up a 
couple of hamburgers on your way in patrol car number 
five, pick up a couple of hamburgers, that’s all! 


Burning Love 


QO" you who sing of summer’s love, 
Of flaming lips beneath a tree, 

Be frank and add to the above 

The blistered back and burning knee. 


Oh poets! Must you always cheat? 
Why can’t you, just for once, come clean? 
Admit—in reaching for your sweet, 
That you'd prefer the Unguentine. 
—Kay McKay 


Famous Battles of History 


TT John Gilbert-Jim Tully slugging match. 
The Ted Dreiser-Red Lewis slapfest. 
The Young Vanderbilt-Peter Arno hit-and-run, 
slip-and fall, blank cartridge, dirty look, telephone eall, 
now-you-chase-me fracas. 


And if this terrible drouth continues the farmers 
won't be able to add more than about two or three 
hundred million bushels to the wheat surplus. 














_——— Silent r Jat Areehil/ 


“When we’re on the beach, Homer—you seem once 
more the boy I fell in love with.” 
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“F’ goshsake, Birdie, spit it back! Spit it back!” 
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“And, Lord, please end this awful depression so that terrible Jones boy 


next door can qo to Europe a 


VOODOO 


Make An Installment 
You Alone: Grind into a 
fine powder two alligator teeth, the 
left eyebrow of a two-year-old Siam 
ese cat that 
night, half a mulberry 
ankle of a black beetle. 
der in 
hair from the 


Te ( ollector 


Leave 


has been caught at mid 
leaf and the 
Put the pow 
a little pouch. Tie it with a 
tail of a buckskin horse 
and hang the pouch on a guava tree in 
the dark of the 
the collector calls, pay him what you 


moon. The next time 


owe him. 

To Cast A Spell On A Nagging 
Wife: Mix up two magic potions 
made with a yellow-and-black gold 


fish fin, two drops of sarsaparilla, the 
tail feathers of a white-winged black 
bird, the ear of a gnat and a dash of 
bitters. Place one of the potions in 
a bag made from the skin of a left 
handed shoat and put the bag under 
vour wife’s pillow. Fill a blue bot 
tle with the rest of the potion and 
drop it in a swamp the first time you 
hear a yellow dog howling at mid 

Whisper “Abra ca dabra” nine 

Then go home and tell your 


night. 
times. 
wife she can have the fur coat, coupé, 
sports outfit or whatever it is she’s 
nagging about. 

To Make Your Most Violent Ene 
mies Stop Plotting To Harm You: 
Tie the filaments of an old radio tube 
and a piece of licorice root around the 
leg of a young lilywhite dove and let 
the dove fly away when you meet a 


SECRETS 


white mouse eating corn on the cob in 
a graveyard. Cook up three claws 
from a screech owl and the liver of 


a jackrabbit, moaning ““Hokus Pokus” 
stir it. The next 
eall, put the potion in a 
gopher hole, forget about it and don’t 
interrupt the bridge 


as you time your 


enemies 


game by telling 


about how the doctor told you you 
were the best patient he ever had and 
that if you'd waited three minutes 


longer for the operation he never 


would have been able to save you. 


Curr JOHNSON 


<a 
> _ 





I’d like to open an account if this 
bank can identify itself and give proj 


er reference, 











“What are you going to be when you get little, Mom?” 
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{1HATMA GANDHI, leader of the In 
dian Nationalist Party, today visited the 
shop of the Royal Caleutta Tailors and pur- EUBEN 
chased himself a two-pants suit. 


Agency here 








J. SNETH, wheat farmer of Tea- 


kettle, Kans., walked into the Chorde Motor 


and purchased a Silent Seven. When 


asked what terms he wanted, he said, “Terms? 
Heck, no! I want to pay cash,” 









THAT'S NEWS! 
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AFTER putting Gigliomi (Rats ) 

Pastooti on the spot at the cor- 
ner of Broadway and 42d Street, 
Aloysius (Butch) Schwartz did not 
make his escape in a high-powered 
touring car. He strolled quietly 
away from the scene of the crime. 














Next Steps 


FTER the cheering died away, 
we promptly remembered that 


debts aren’t settled 
They will return to plague us. 
Paish comments that 
this is only the first step, and that if 
taken the situation 
will be 


the war 
vet. 
Sir George 


no others are 


twelve months hence 


worse 
than ever. J. Maynard Keynes sug 
cutting all 
half for 


distinguished European edi 


gests international pay 


ments in a five-year terin. 
Another * 
tor,” quoted by Edwin L. James, says 
that “possibly we are moving toward 
a total abolition of war debts and re p 
arations.”’ 

That is what we ought to be doing. 
Those obligations represent values 
that were wiped out in the madness of 
war. The effort to collect them 
dragged us to the verge of an inter- 
Another such effort 
will drag us there again. Property 
blown to bits cannot be replaced. As 
President Butler says, “It has got to 
be marked up to profit and loss.” But 
that would be going too fast for the 
world as it is. 

The first step has been taken. The 
next step must be the realization that 
the first was good business. 


national panic. 


Ameri 
cans can help a lot by denying them- 
selves their customary luxury of self- 
righteousness. No nonsense, please, 
about the In the 
first place, France sacrificed relatively 
a whole lot more than we did. In the 
second place, the truth was spoken by 
Ogden Mills, who said immediately 
after the President’s first proposal, 
“Tf this turns the tide, it will be a 
vood investment for the United States 
Treasury.” We agreed to postpone 
debts amounting to about a 
quarter of a billion. Within one week 
the increase in security and commod- 
ity values on our markets amounted to 
at least five billions. 

No bunk about moral leadership, 
therefore. Let it rather be said, as 
the London Standard put it, that “Al- 
truism and sound business are joining 


“sacrifice” we made. 


due us 


hands.” We have 
that 
doesn’t pay, but is literally impossible. 

Then, 


great step of relating debts to disarm 


made the belated 


discovery isolation not only 


obviously, must come the 


ament. The armaments conference, 
to which the whole world looks with 
fearful hope, will be held in Febru 


ary. President Hoover, in making his 
debt proposal, said boldly, “Inasmuch 
as the 
ments has contributed to bring about 
trust that by this 


de sire to 


burden of competitive arma 
this de pression, we 
evidence of our assist we 
shall have contributed to the good will 
which is so necessary in the solution 
of this 
months 


major question.” The six 
and February 
might well be devoted to negotiations 
which will make the further reduction 
of debts contingent on 
armaments. 


between now 


reduction of 


Disarmament is the ultimate object 
of all the Hoover diplomacy. 
in that, added to this first triumph, 
would go far to wipe out the disap- 
pointments which he has inflicted on 
those had faith in him, and in 
spite of everything else would make 


Success 


who 


his administration one to be long and 
gratefully remembered. 


“Too Fine for Politics” 


Te death of Alice Robertson, a 

former Representative from Okla- 
homa, has recalled the story of her 
brave vote against the soldiers’ bonus. 
She had a strong sentimental interest 
in the welfare of the men who had 
But she didn’t be- 
lieve in the bonus and said so, even 
knew that it would 
mean her defeat in the next election. 
Will Rogers, telling this as Nick 
Longworth told it to him, adds, “Nick 
said every man in the room went to 
her and 
bravery, then went ever and voted the 
way the most votes were back home. 
She was a fine old soul, too fine for 
polities.” 

It’s just possible that the much- 
lamented failure of make 


fought in the war. 


though she well 


complimented her on her 


women to 
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good in Congress is due, not so much 
to feminine their 
In all rea 


son, half of our legislators should be 


incapacity as to 
being too fine for politics. 


women, and some day, under a better 
political system, they may be. 


A Sporting Proposition 


TT! RE was a soda-jerker in Texas. 


For twenty years he stood at the 
counter and worked his way up to a 


wage of $35 a month. Then he got 


married to a Gainesville girl and 
needed more money. He had about 


$250 saved up. He took a long chance 
on an oil Eight months later 
$35,000, Then he 
wells and 
pipe-lines until he got up to 
that 
million dollars and was flying about 


lease. 
he sold out for 
plunged, drilling laying 
deals 
were netting him as high as a 
Texas in his own airplane. 

Three met a young 
man who had lost an eye working on 
a drilling rig and who wanted to be 


his pilot. They got together. 


ars ago he 
years ago he 


The other day the ex-soda-jerker 
stood in a howling mob on Roosevelt 
Field and watched his plane swoop 
down out of the sunset after girdling 
the globe in less than nine days, with 
the one-eyed pilot at the stick. “He 
sold it to me, dammit, on the idea that 
it was a sporting proposition. Just a 
That’s all it is 
with me; I didn’t get anything out of 
this. I don’t want anything. It’s 25 
per cent for Gatty and 75 for Wiley.” 
So spoke Mr. Hall of Texas. 

We often get 
democracy and the current course of 
And somehow it’s just 
when we are in such a mood that we 
get a sharp reminder, like this one, 
that ours is the kind of a country and 
the kind of a period in which a soda 


sporting proposition. 


discouraged about 


civilization. 


jerker can get rich enough to give 
wings to a one-eyed oil-rigger and 
send him flying round the world as a 
sporting proposition. It may not be 


important, but we think it is. Any- 
way, it’s great fun for all of us. 
a. 
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“Hey, Buddy, would ya slip me a dime fer a cup 


of coffee?” 
The Hitch-hiker 


HH tcx-Hikers find 


thumbs 


more use for 


Than anyone supposes; 
In fact, when they're refused a lift 
They use them on their noses. 


Simile 
As numerous as telephones in a 
newspaper talkie. 


“How do prisoners amuse them- 
selves in jail?” 

“Well, they can play cops and rob- 
bers. There are certainly enough cops 
and robbers in jail now to play it.” 


The Human Form Divine 
H°« lovely they look in their bath- 


ing suits. How beautiful they 
are and how wonderfully sun-tanned. 
And such forms! And the men: What 
burnt Adonises! It takes a bathing 
suit to bring out the magnificence of 
the masculine physique. 
And how they enjoy lolling on the 
beaches. 
I stop my car and pause to admire 
these delightfui scenes. 
Yes, those ads on the billboards are 


just dandy! —R. C. O’Brien 
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FIRST PEEP OF THE MORN 


By Marian Deitrick 


“H ELLO? Hello, hello, is that you, John?” 
“Yeah. Whatsamatter—the house burning down?’ 
Why should it be?” 

“Didn't know what else would get you up so early in 
the morning.” 

“Oh, I know, it’s hardly nine-thirty and I’m so sleepy 
[ can hardly talk—but John, I woke up worrying about 
whether or not you'd phoned the laundry. 
the note I put out for you telling you to? 
them as I said?” 

“Uh-huh! Uh-huh! Yea—I saw it.” 

“But you haven’t phoned them! Oh, I knew you 
wouldn't! I just knew perfectly well when I put the 
note out for you that you wouldn't! Well, now do it, 
John, right away—do you hear? Give me your word!” 

“What for?” 

“Why, because I won't be able to go back to sleep 
unless you promise me you will without fail—” 

“I mean why the heck should I call them now; you’re 
up and can do it?” 

“Oh, John, you know I can’t when I’m so sleepy. | 
want to get right back to bed immediately before I get 
all waked up as I would by talking over the telephone. 
I'm only half awake right now, and you know I can’t talk 
to people and make it sound intelligent when I’m asleep. 
... What? What was that you said?” 

- “Nothing.” 

“Yes, you did. You mumbled something. . . . Well, 

anyway, go on and telephone them, John, and don’t 


“No, of course not! 


Did you see 
Did you phon 





























“Madam, can you spare a little something to eat for a Professional Econo- 


mist? There’s been considerable overproduction in our line.” 


14 





you could have had the thing done 
long before this and been back to your 
silly old work. What do you think 
you're expected to do, deliver an ora- 
tion or something? Now, just call 
them and tell them to stop, that’s all. 
That's every bit you have to say 





just merely who you are and to stop 
for our laundry. You see how simple 
it is—why, it won’t take you a min- 
ute, not even five seconds—”’ 

“Oh, f’godsakes, all right. G’bye.” 

“John, wait! Do you promise you 
will?” 

“Yeah, sure. G’bye!” 

“Well, I just bet you won’t. John, 
I know you won't! Oh, you're so in 
considerate—you've kept me up all 
this time and made me get myself all 
waked up, and now I'll just go back 
to bed and lie and worry and worry 





about whether you've phoned them or 


not, and I know I never will be able 
“I'd give anything for a feather right now!” to get back to sleep!” 


delay because they may be leaving on 
their route any minute, and then it 
will be too late, and I just don’t know 
what we'll do if they miss us this 
week because we've got such a terrible 
amount of stuff to go, and Aunt Edna 
coming next week and we'll need 
everything—”’ 





“Say, I’ve got so darn much to tend 
to around the office here — why the 
heck can’t you do it yourself, since 
you’re awake now anyway—” 


“[™ not awake, I tell you, and I 

simply can’t talk to anybody over 
the telephone because if I do I will 
get all waked up. You know how hard 
it is for me to go to sleep once I’m 
awake! And besides, it would keep 
me up just that much longer, and I’m 
simply desperate to get back to bed 
because you know how it upsets me to 
have my night’s rest disturbed. But 
of course you don’t care how much 
sleep I lose. It’s nothing to you how 
long I have to stand at the telephone 
talking to an old laundry when I’m 
so sleepy I can hardly open my 
mouth. And besides, they might say 
they'd already left, and you know how 
nervous it makes me to argue with 
anybody over the telephone. But they 
probably already have left by this 
time, and if they haven’t they will any 
minute, and you're just deliberately 
trying to get me all upset by delay- 
ing, so they will have left and we 
won't have any clean sheets for Aunt 
Edna—” 


“Oh, for erying out loud.”  , 

“Now, John, really you’re being ee ss F 
awfully foolish. The idea of taking : ae 
up all this time arguing about it when Miss Linerty—Hey, Bud, goin’ down to Havana? 
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coNncLupDE that a certain gentle- 
I man signing himself Arthur J. 

Horwitz either must have a bi- 
cycle or must be a couple of thousand 
other fellows. For the last two years 
I have been getting letters from all 
parts of the country bearing that 
name. They have come from Boston, 
Chicago, Indianapolis, Omaha, San 
Francisco, New Orleans and any num- 
ber of other such larger cities, and 
from Pocatello, Idaho, Eufaulfa, Ala 
bama, Usquepaugh, Rhode Island, 
Raccourci, Louisiana, Laughing Fish 
Point, Michigan, and any number of 
such lesser. Who or what the inde- 
fatigable M. Horwitz is, I do not 
know, as the stationery on which he 
writes is variously embellished with 
the names of hotels, pensions, express 
trains, underwear factories. posts of 
the American Legion, near-beer brew- 
eries, Chambers of Commerce, Rotary 
clubs, investment trust companies, 
charitable organizations, makers of 
massage creams and legal firms, occa- 
sionally together with lithographs of 
town halls, county seats, swimming 
pools, dog kennels and views of Banff. 
But what is inscribed on the station- 
ery is always of the same import and 
consists in the following: 

“Why, if you find so much fault 
with the theatre and bore yourself 
with all those rotten plays, Mr. 
Nathan, do you still continue to go to 
the theatre regularly after all these 
many years?” 

It’s a fair question, Mons. Horwitz, 
and it’s time I answered you, so you'll 
be spared further letter-writing and 
again be able to devote yourself to 
pinochle and the arts of amour. 

I continue to go to the theatre, my 
friend, for a number of reasons. All 
day long, I sit in my working-room ii: 
solitary confinement reading and writ- 
ing—and swearing. It’s been going 
on that way now for about twenty 
vears. When night comes, I am so 
full up on writing and reading, my 
legs are so stiff, I have inhaled so 
much tebacco smoke, I have answered 
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so many fool telephone calls, dictated 
so many letters, so strained my eyes 
and otherwise so ruined my health, 
nerves and disposition that I can’t 
stand it any longer and have to get 
out. If | don’t go to the theatre. 
what is left for me? In the first 
place, there are parties. But if you 
think that most of the plays are bores, 
you don't know most of the parties. 
Then there are concerts. Well, there 
is only about one concert every ten 
days or two weeks that is worth hear- 
ing, and that leaves a lot of evenings 
open. There is booze, of course, but 
it is impossible to get decent beer in 
New York any longer and one can't 
go on guzzling the strong stuff night 
in and night out. 

In this crisis, the theatre comes to 
the rescue. Whatever the quality of 
the stage-shows, it at least serves as 
a sanatorium—however foul the air— 
where one is temporarily forced to lay 
off alcohol and tobacco, where there 
are no telephones to disturb one, 
where one can relax, where even one’s 
most loquacious friend has to shut up 
for the better part of two and a half 
hours, where you don’t get any annoy- 
ing mail, where your office can’t get 
hold of you and bother you, where 
your mind isn’t called upon to exer- 
cise itself, and where sometimes you 
can even find a measure of entertain- 
ment. Now, anybody in his right 
senses will agree that that is some- 
thing for a man in my position. If I 
go to a dinner party, I generally have 
to listen to conversation twice as silly 
and tiresome as even that in a play 
by the Hattons, Aurania Rouverol or 
Michael Kallesser. If I go toa speak- 
easy, I generally come away feeling 
worse than when I come away from 
something by Samuel Shipman. .If I 
go motoring, I usually end up at a 
speakeasy anyway. And if I stay at 
home and read still more after the 
long morning and afternoon chore, I 
get astigmatism and a headache. 

I don’t say that the theatre in three 
cases out of five is a remarkable sub- 
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stitute for any of these things, but it 
is at least something of a substitute. 
It makes few demands upon the 
higher faculties and is, hence, in its 
way, as agreeably unstimulating to a 
wearied intellect as a doze in an arm- 
chair or the critical opinions of Re- 
becca West. The walk to it and, more 
particularly and = surely, the walk 
away from it are exhilarating. What’s 
more, for a critic, it doesn’t cost any- 


thing. Say what you will, things 
could be a lot worse. 
* * * 


Avotuer favorite inquiry of corre- 

spondents is this: “Can plays 
really be as bad as you say they are?” 
The answer is: You just bet! As a 
matter of fact, they can be and often 
are much worse. At least so far as 
the critic is concerned. When the 
critic briefly describes and dismisses a 
play as tripe, rubbish, mush or—if he 
is a low fellow like Mr. Nathan—hog- 
wash, the correspondent gets the fact 
at a glance and without further ex- 
penditure of time and energy. But 
the critic has to stick around the thea- 
tre to do the reporting for a very con- 
siderably longer period, has to suck in 
the drivel patiently and has to callous 
his mind, self-respect and tail in the 
process. Thus, what is quickly and 
sufficiently announced to the reader to 
be junk has to be borne by the poor 
critic for at least a hundredfold the 
amount of time—say, half an hour— 
that it takes the reader to digest the 
news. 

The reader is often a lucky soul, 
and one to be envied. For the small 
sum of fifteen cents he saves himself 
the outlay of many a three dollars, he 
doesn’t have to put on a clean shirt, 
nobody sits on his hat, he doesn’t have 
to tip a coon fifty cents on rainy 
nights to find him a taxicab, and he 
can get to bed at ten o’clock. When- 
ever I get a letter from a reader find- 
ing fault with me, I think of the 
grocer who gave a customer thirteen 
eggs instead of the usual dozen and of 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Let’s Get Standardized 

F the bridge wars between various 

contract experts keep on there will 
only be one result—a super-war which 
will end not only bridge but civiliza- 
tion as well. The bridge world will 
have to come to a standardized set of 
signals, and I am accordingly anxious 
to do my bit toward saving it from 
destruction. These signals, which 
combine the best features of all the 
146,874 systems now in existence, fol- 
low: 

“Who dealt?”—This signal, which 
[ modestly christen the Cummings 
convention, means: “‘For the love of 
mud, Clara, I didn’t come here to hear 
you and Mrs. Harper jaw about $5.64 





chintzes all night. It’s quarter of 
eleven, we're 1800 points down, and 
I've got a tough day at the office to 
morrow. Pick up your cards and bid. 

“IT ought to be damn lucky at love.” 
—This is the forcing double-warning 
system, and means: “I’ve got a bust as 
usual, partner. Don’t open your trap 
unless you've got everything in the 
deck in your own hand. 
we're vulnerable.” 

“Did anybody shuffle these ?”—This 
is now the standardized signal to in 
dicate a freak holding such as five 
honors of seven or more cards of the 


Remember. 


same suit. It is much more satisfac- 
tory than the old three-bid, as the 
holder’s partner is immediately in 
formed of something unusual. 

“What did we say we were playing 
for?’’—This should be delivered when 
you have made a rash bid, and your 
partner is obviously deliberating about 
Intelligently ap 
plied, it can save an average of 1000 
in penalties during the course of an 
evening. 


jumping to a slam. 


“That's counting them, partner!’’- 
This is known technically as the Es 
tablished Suit Reminder. It means: 
“You sap, those three low diamonds 
in the dummy are all good! Don't 
lead that spade or we'll be down 500.” 
This remark, of course, is never de 
livered by anyone but the dummy, and 
it contributes greatly towards his tak 
ing a helpful interest in the game 
even when he isn’t playing the cards. 

Using these five conventions, I’m 
willing to stack up against any team 
in the game. 

—Parke CUMMINGS 





“What she gonna be, Hank, a weddin’ or a funeral?” 
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gler.”” Maybe the mountain moon had 

hE me—I began to worry, wishing I'd 
mn: I ie worried earlier. I always do. 

? ye > eet ad “T am—juggling away to beat the 


band,”’ he said, and I felt relieved. 
“And you're not on the road?” 
“Lordy, no, man—that’s where | 


MY, got the break in my booking.” 





“In what way?’ 
“I’m keeping the books in a bank!” 
—D. S. L. 
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Sine Sine Coacu—Show this mug how to steal! 


NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE SUCCESS 





1s face looked familiar, but I along? You are lucky—getting a 
couldn’t quite place him. Destiny booking this year,” I said. 
had thrown us together. Fate had “Oh, I’ve got a good booking.” 
tossed us into that maelstrom of “What circuit?” I asked. 
broken men—lost souls. We were “No circuit.” “Ya gotta be -areful, Otto—lI stepped 
alone, as Poe might have said, in a “T thought you said you were a jug- on something slippery that time.” 


world of moan. We were both look- 


ing for a prescription counter in the 3 , is 
drug store. 
He looked at me sympathetically: ad 
‘Indigestion?” he asked. NO 
“Hangover,” I said. he 
“Well,” he “all iy . 
F 


said 





that you need to do is go 
to the soda fountain for a 
bromo.” 





“No. I’m going to the 



































prescription counter for 

a prescription.” i—_-_I 
“T don’t think it’s neces- AID 

sary, and he _ shrugged SOCIETY 

his shoulders. \ q O8LBEO 
“What's your trouble?” f*5 APVES 

I asked. \ 
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“One thing and an- 
other.” 

“That’s life,” I said. 

“But,” he continued, 
“I'm on the up and up.” 

“Good for you,” I said, 
wondering where in the 
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world I’d seen him before. 
“The breaks—that’slife.”’ 
He swiped my line— he 
Either you’re a newspa- < 
perman or an actor,” I 
said. | he 
“Yeah—I’m a juggler.” 
“And you're gettin’ The First Charity Sweater Reaches the Unemployed. 


19 




















peer enN— ee OIE See 








WIG 








WHAT Do Yu 
“WINK OF THE 
HOOVER MORATORIUM, 
Se . MISS 
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AND SKETC 


Glorified Copy! 


Br’ ARD 


professor, 


Dame 


ex-Notre 
big-word fella, _his- 
torian of the Burlesque Theatre, and 
current public relations counsel for 
“Ziegfeld Follies,” telephoned me that 
he had personally selected the most 
beautiful girl in the show and would 
we, Mac and I, care to interview and 
sketch her? 

Would we! I asked Mac if he’d 
like to do a picture of her, and his 
answer was to bang on his hat and 
tear for De Pinna’s to be outfitted 
with an orchid smock, red velvet tam, 
and green flowing Windsor tie! 


SoBeEL, 


Mr. Sobel arranged to bring Miss 
Follies to Mac’s studio at two o'clock. 
When they arrived, Mac and I were 
draped over his Gilbert Miller furni- 
ture with the devil-may-care effect of 
poo-pa-doopy men-about-town. 

“Miss Moore—Judge, Junior!” said 
Mr. Sobel, and out of the tail of my 
eye I saw Mac flinch over my meeting 
her first. 

“Miss 


yp? 
mer. 


Moore — Mr. Matchmum- 


“Machamer — capital M-a-c-h-a- 
corrected Mac. “And I’m 
pipped wotho to meetcha. You cer’n- 
ly are not only the mos’ beautiful girl 


m-e . 
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DONT MAKE HER 


“TALK, I'M WoRKIA' 
ON HER LIPS/ 








in the Follies but probally the mos’ 
beautiful girl inna world which I've 
seen a lot of, and in meeting me 
you—” 

“Mr. Matchmer is trying to tell you 
he’s going to make a portrait of you 
which won't do you justice!” inter- 
rupted Mr. Sobel. Mac went to his 
drawing board and began sharpening 
pencils furiously. 

“Tl interview you, Miss Moore, 
while Mr. Mickhumer sketches,” I 
I could tell Mae cared little for 


this suggestion, 


said. 
because the pencil 


sharpener slipped and_ nicked his 


finger. 


“How shall I pose—standing or 
sitting ?”’ asked Miss Moore. 
“ll fix you,” said Mae as he 


pushed a big chair over my feet across 
the floor. “‘Lean on that in a kinda 
sloppy, loungy pose, Miss Moore— 
By the way, whatcha first name, Miss 
Moore 2?” 

“Grace,” she answered, and Mae 
blushed that’s his wife’s 
name, too. He then turned on his 
spotlight and stepped back to view her 
pose. He feigned slight dissatisfac- 
tion, over and put a finger 
under her chin and chucked her head 
back gently. He took her right hand 
and placed it on her hip. 


because 


went 


From 


mai) 





Miss Moore’s expression, I judge he 
squeezed the hand! Then back to his 
drawing board and his pencil pushing 
began. 

“Are you a native, Miss Moore?” I 
asked. 

“Do you mean am I from Africa?” 

“N-no! I mean are you a New 
York City girl?” 

“Oh—no—I'm from Toronto, Can- 
ada.” 

“Hey—” Mac butted, “howya 
think I can draw with you making 
Miss Moore move her face all the 
time? I’m spending a lotta time on 
her lips, and I can’t catch ’em with 
you making her talk. Wait a minute!” 

I gave Mae ten minutes for the lips. 

“What do you think of Mr. Hoo 
ver’s moratorium?” I queried. 

“T think it’s a splendid thing. Ger- 
many’s economic crisis called for im- 
mediate relief, and those nations who 
agreed with President Hoover's gra- 
cious idea should be proud of them- 
I personally think that allow 
ing Germany 


selves. 
a year's respite is a 
world-wide 
answered Miss 
Moore, and I wanted to curl up in an 
ash tray. 

Miss Moore glanced at Mr. Sobel 
and Mr. Sobel glanced at a picture of 
George Washington over the mantel- 


toward 
balance !”’ 


positive 


step 
economic 


piece. 

“Just what do you do in the Follies, 
Miss Moore?” I continued. 

“I’m one of the show girls. There’s 
a difference, you know, between show 
girls and chorus girls. Both groups 
are sweetly jealous of each other, and 
no one has ever been able to decide 
which group is the more important. 
The chorus girl is peppy and the show 
girl is smilingly dignified.” 

“Miss Moore is,” interrupted Mr. 
Sobel, “‘a bit more than a show girl. 
She’s on her way to being a prima 
donna. I predict a great future for 
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her. The ‘Ziegfeld Follies’ are constant- 

ly giving great stars to stage and screen. 

The ‘Ziegtield Follies’ will continue to => — 
sive—” 


‘Please, Miss Moore, don’t laugh,” re- 


quested Mac. “I’m working on your eves, 
1 £ : 5 











and I wanta get a dreamy effect in ’em. 
Also I want you to keep your eves steadily 
on me. Then, in the picture, it'll look like 
you're looking at the reader of the maga- 
zine.” 

“Now that I’m looking steadily at you, 
Mr. Mutermore, your face seems familiar. 
i've seen you somewhere before. Let me 
think—” said Miss Moore, tapping her 
forehead. 

“Probally,” assisted Mac, “at first 
nights, or in supper clubs, or along Park 
Avenue, or—” 

“IT have it,’ she recalled. “I> know 
where I've seen you—at that drug store 





where we girls lunched during rehears- 
als !!"" 

Mae busted the point on his pencil. 

“Tell me,” I asked, “has the so-called 
depression affected the—er—the bouquet, 
jewel, and motor gift complex of the en- 
unored stage-door loitere rs?” 

“§ really don't know. The only piece 
of jewelry to come my way is this Deke 
fraternity pin,” she answered. 

“Is he from Yale?” asked Mae with a 


snooty glare. 








“Follies girls are great favorites with 
Yale boy a interposed Mr. Sobel. “Yale 
men have always considered the ‘Ziegfeld 
Follies’ the last word in puchritudinous 
collegiate appeal. Beauty and intelligence 
go hand in hand—thus— ‘Ziegfeld Follies’ 
and Yale. ‘Ziegfeld Follies,’ psychologi- 
cally speaking, are—”’ 

“Thank you, Miss Moore, my drawing 





is finished. Wanta come and see?” cried 
Mac. 

“It’s lovely! You’re a dear to be so flat- 
tering—I’ve enjoyed everything so much! 
l’ve got to run off to rehearsal now—” 

Mae whispered something in her ear. 
She whispered something in Mac’s. Mac 
wrote something on a bit of paper and 
stuffed it in his pocket. 

“Bye-bye, all. Do come and see our 


show ! she adieued, and they were gone. 
“Whatcha write on that paper, Mac?” 
“Her telephone number!” 
“What is it?” 
“To you, Junior, it’s ‘Spring 3100! 
“But that’s Police Headquarters!” ; "2 
“Right! You phone ’em an’ tell ’em GRACE 
you've been robbed !” MOoCRE oa 
Oh, yeah? Well, Mac’s no Deke! * ZIEGFELDS | 
PREM EST. 
S SAM UFET / 
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slant, baseball dice is still another 
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orceD to get off such Minsky 

malaprops as “the cook is 

goosed,” and working with a 
musical comedy plot that shows re 
lationship with “The Black Crook” 
and some of the early, basic material 
of the theatre, Charles Ruggles has a 
difficult time with “The Girl Habit.” 
Mr. Ruggles is an ingratiating actor 
but I am not sure he is an extraordi- 
nary comedian and will not be con- 
vinced until his employers see fit to 
let somebody who clips jokes from 
the British and French as well as the 
local humorous magazines write a 
show for him. 

Almost anybody not handicapped 
with a hairlip, clubfeet and false teeth 
can seem funny to the world imper- 
sonating a drunk. Mr. Ruggles to 
date holds a record for movie drunks 
these past two years and, even though 
he does not drink in ““The Girl Habit” 
he assumes the same papier-maché 
sort of role. 

Of course, movie executives always 
have deep-seated and mysterious rea- 
sons for casting actors. Offhand I 
should explain this lousy picture 
thusly: They realized Mr. Ruggles 
amused audiences in minor roles so 
they featured him in a picture. Lack- 
ing a picture they hired four or five 
people named Owen Davis and in a 
few hours a messenger boy arrived at 
the studio with the manuscript of “The 
Girl Habit.” That, of course, is 
simple reasoning. 

Perhaps actually an expert proved 
to the executives that factory output 
up to July 2 showed a falling off in 
sex appeal, so Mr. Ruggles was rushed 
into production with a few tried and 
true gags and fifteen women. But, 
gentlemen, I shan’t keep you any 
longer. No matter what devilish 
scheme may keep the inspector figur- 
ing late tonight, you can depend on 
this: “The Girl Habit” is no good. 


HEN I look back over past 
movie idols few of them seem 
built entirely of clay, if we excuse 
some of the pink-cheeked boys, and 
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even then I shan’t argue with the 
voung ladies as I have yet to discover 
what pleases them and why. But cer- 
tainly, Emil Jannings earned his pop- 
ularity. Mr. Wolheim was a good 
actor as well as an unusual movie 
type. Miss Gish, for all that I have 
against her material, is a_ gifted, 
and unusual actress. Zasu Pitts is 
playing standard parts right now but 
some years ago in “Greed,” and later 
in “The Wedding March” she was al- 
lowed to play straight parts and she 
was magnificent; was, in fact, in “The 
Wedding March,” one of the most 
beautiful actresses I can remember. 

The current and coming popular 
young movie actress, Miss Miriam 
Hopkins, has been an able and suc- 
cessful actress for several seasons. 
Clive Brook, Ronald Colman, Leslie 
Howard, and a half a dozen leading 
men earned some recognition without 
benefit of movie press agency. All of 
which shows me that the movie pub- 
lic, while over-enthusiastic and liable 
to deification through the influence of 
millions of publicity columns, never- 
theless is not entirely cockeyed and 
capricious in its fancy. 

I have an idea that few, if any, of 
the great movie audience actually think 
Helen Twelvetrees is a good actress, 
no matter how much money Radio 
Corporation spends telling us_ this 
fact. Furthermore, I doubt if more 





Recommended 


“The Front Page”’—The best directed 
picture of the season 


“Le Million’”—Another French picture 
with American comedy better than we 
have most of the time. 


“The Public Enemy”—A tough, real- 
istic gang picture. The best of them all. 


“Smart Money”—By the authors of 
“The Public Enemy.” Amusing and 
well acted 


“The Smiling Lieutenant”—A couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Cheva- 
lier, all put to good use by Lubitsch. 


“The Viking”’—An exciting story of 
seal hunting off the coast of Labrador. 
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than two or three people in the world 
will find “A Woman of Experience” 
worth whatever they pay for the privi- 


lege of seeing it. Touched by mem- 
ories of my childhood I shan’t take 
time here to tell you what I think of 
Miss Twelvetrees’ ability as an 
actress. Just remember that “A 
Woman of Experience” is a movie 
about a Viennese spy and that it is 
about as sloppy, and unconvincing, 
and repetitious and dull and ill-con- 
trived as anything we have had around 
here since “War Nurse,” and I'll say 
no more about the young lady. 


OMEN Love Once” is a perfect 
combination of Broadway tal 
ent. It is a picturization of the old, 
old play “Daddy’s Gone A’hunting,” 
by Zoe Akins. You can imagine the 
age of this show when you hear that 
the husband is an artist seeking free 
dom, while the wife is a one-man wo 
man who does not want freedom. | 
can’t begin to describe the ancient 
lines because the damp heat just about 
has me, but you needn’t worry about 
the lines because Edward Goodman, a 
capable stage director, was practicing 
with a movie camera and discovered 
that the infant industry is not such 
child’s play as the boys from Times 
Square so casually maintain. In fact, 
Mr. Goodman knows little about the 
camera except that it takes pictures. 
Thus, he just put his camera in a room 
and took a picture. He then set it in 
another room and let two people talk 
for five minutes until he thoueht it 
time to go back to the first room. This 
ingenuous direction results in a show 
in which people walk in and out of 
doors for no apparent reason, in 
which characters look blankly into the 
camera and talk for minutes at a time 
and in which many times you do not 
know whether it is night, day, morn- 
ing or noon or whether the action is 
taking place in a house, apartment, 
hotel or garage. “Women Love Once” 
has nothing to do with the movies. It 
is an exercise in camera direction, and 
one of the worst I ever hope to see 
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“Pity there ain’t one more, Bert. We could play bridge.” 
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“Look out—that’s our butcher, and he slices every time!” 
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[see are 589 pages in “Dawn,” 

old Dr. Dreiser’s little memoir of 
his youth, and that only gets him up 
to age 19. By a rough calculation, 
this comes to 235,000 words, at least 
35,000 of which could be eliminated 
by a conscientious blue-penciling of 
the word “chemism” wherever it oc- 
curs. You could pick up another hun- 
dred thousand by cutting out phrases 
like ‘as I now recall” and “‘as it af 
terwards proved,” which would bring 
the volume down to almost pocket size 
—but it wouldn’t be Dreiser. It 
would still be a pretty good soporific, 
but not the insomnia-destroyer it is 
today. 

The old master has either got a 
marvelous memory or else he’s a ter- 
rible liar. He puts down, as clear as 
if it was yesterday, the fact that when 
he left Warsaw (Indiana) to seek his 
fortune in the Windy City (a good 
place for him to start, too), his 
mother packed into a shoe box a cold 
roast chicken, part of a pie, and some 
bread and apples. In Chicago, Drei 
ser was later joined by his mother 
and his hordes of brothers and sisters, 
and in “Dawn” he records every job 
held by each of them, as well as by 
himself, with the weekly wage of 
each, the reason each was fired after 
how long. 

But his sexual memory is what will 
confound the average reader. “Theo,” 
as his mother called him, records the 
name and address of every moll that 
so much as smiled at him, from the 
age of puberty onward. When a 
school teacher would ask him to stay 
after school and hand out the old 
mallarkey about “you can do anything 
you set your mind to,” Theo stood 
there wondering if he was expected 
to kiss her, and he describes in detail 
the reluctance he saw in teacher’s eyes 
when he finally trudged off with his 
speller under his arm. He _ passed 
up most of his opportunities—they 
seemed opportunities to him, at any 
rate, and he spends pages after each 
lost conquest mentally booting him- 
self in the autobiographical Annie 
Fay. 

Toward the end of the _ book, 
though, he begins to hit his stride, 
which gives promise that the next in- 
stallment of his amours will make 
pretty juicy reading. As a matter 
of fact “Dawn” itself is interesting 
reading—in the same sense and for 
the same reason that “The President's 
Daughter” was interesting reading. 
Because, in other words, it gives a 
complete, if frequently unconscious, 
picture of the author. 
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“EBOOKS 


Armen and abetted by a brief biogra- 
- phy which tells you in no uncer 
tain manner that he is quite a man, 
one Stephen Endicott comes to bat 
with a choice little volume entitled 
Mayor Harding of New York.” In 
it we find a potpourri of all the tab 
loid rumors of the past twelve months. 
The whole thing is very thinly veiled 
nd you can pick out your favorite 
tool pigeons without exerting your 
poor littl 
ire a tabloid reader and you missed a 


head very much. If you 
few numbers of your favorite “revela 
tion series,” get a copy and catch up. 

The protagonist is one Dan Fitz 
hugh, an assistant in the D. A.’s office. 
He wanders through the book, collect 
ing dirt on most of our revered sa 


chems, and in the process gets a mite 


+ 


icky himself. The book is gripping 


in its ten-twent-thirt way, and you 
won't lay it down until you have 
found out just how Mr. Chile Acuna, 
masquerading for the nonce under the 
title of Panama Gomez, helps solve 
the yawning Crater mystery. I sup 
pose the author knows what he is 
doing in writing a book like this. The 
libel laws have a lot of loopholes in 
this State, but we wouldn’t exactly 
care to stand in Macvy’s window at 
high noon and autograph copies of it. 

Ah, well, we have a great city, folks, 
and have you seen our sky line? 


| Pani Ouivier’s “Dwarf’s Blood,” 

4 selected by the Lit. Guild, too, 
gave Your Old Uncle the wms. 
posedly a delightful allegorical fairy 
tale with realistic treatment, it tells 
the story of two physically normal 


Sup- 


Englishers who marry and proceed to 
have a dwarf, dwarf’s blood being in 
the family on his side. He, being the 
worrying kind, almost neurotically so, 
fastens the which is 
really his own, onto his sweet, ador- 
ing, lovely wife. She, loving the 
child, nearly has her life wrecked by 
the black cloud that settles down on 
The child turns out to 
be a genius, and tho everything comes 
cut sunnily enough in the end as your 
Old Uncle said before, the brown 
taste came upon him and spoiled the 
book for him. For your Old Uncle, 
if he remembers arightly, found fairy- 
tales, altho pregnant with moral, so 
far divorced from reality as to make 
their physical 


shortcoming, 


the marriage. 


aspects impossible. 
Here, however, is a story that seems 
so close to scientific possibility and 
may be for all we know and is treated 
so realistically, to enjoy it thoroly 
would be a little like waking up some 
morning and c«njoying finding your 
wife had borre you a monkey or a 
book critic. —Tep SHANE 
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QUICK RELIEF FOR 


SUNBURN roo: 


Absorbine Jr. soothes and 
cools instantly; takes out 
soreness and inflammation; 
not greasy; wen't stain; 
leaves a healthy tan 






THEY CALL IT 
“ATHLETE’S 


FOOT” 


BUT IT ISN’T A JOKING MATTER 


@ Many a man and woman has paid large 
doctor bills and limped around for weeks 
because of an infection that started witha 
slight itching sensation between the toes. 
They made the mistake of not taking 
more seriously this common symptom* of 
“‘Athlete’s Foot.’’ Neglected, the skin be- 
tween the toes soon became unwholesomely 
moist. It cracked—then blistered, perhaps 
turned red, peeled and finally became so 
raw as to cause pain when shoes were worn. 


It's a real infection; don't 
YOU take chances 


Nine times out of ten this infection popu- 
larly called ‘‘Athlete’s Foot’’ comes from a 
tiny parasite known as tinea trichophyton, 
which health authorities estimate to have 
preyed on at least half the adult population 
at some time in life. 

Be on your guard; you encounter tinea 
trichophyton wherever you go. It swarms 
by the billions on the edges of swiiuming 
pools, on shower bath floors, lockei- and 
dressing-room floors, in bathhouses, beach 





*WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete's Foot” is caused by the germ 
tinea trichophyton— its early stages manifest them- 
selves in several different ways, usually between 
the toes—sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin- 
cracks, often by tiny itching blisters. The skin may 
turn white, thick and moist or it may develop dry- 
ness with little scales. Any one of these calls for im- 
mediate treatment! If the case appears aggravated 
and does not readily yield to Absorbine Jr., consult 
your doctor without delay. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


for years has relieved sore muscles, muscular 
aches, bruises, burns, cuts, sprains, abrasions 


t 
qr 


walks, gyms—even in your own spotless 
bathroom. 
Use Absorbine Jr. to kill the 
germ of “Athlete's Foot” 


The tinea trichophyton is so hardy, in fact, 
you can’t wash it away and socks must be 
boiled fifteen minutes to kill it. 

But you can douse Absorbine Jr. on 
your feet morning and night and after 
every bath. For laboratory tests have 
demonstrated that Absorbine Jr. kills tinea 
trichophyton quickly when it reaches the 
parasite. Clinical tests have also shown its 
effectiveness. 


Look at your feet tonight 


You may have the first symptoms* of 
*‘Athlete’s Foot”’ without knowing it until 
you examine the skin between your toes. 
At the slightest sign, douse on Absorbine 
Jr. Then keep on using it, because “‘Athlete’s 
Foot”’ is a persistent infection and can keep 
coming back time after time. 

Absorbine Jr. has been so effective that 
substitutes are sometimes offered. Don’t 
expect relief from a “just as good.”’ There 
is nothing else like Absorbine Jr. At drug 


stores, $1.25 a 
ids 


bottle. For a free 


sample write W. F. 
Young, Inc., 300 
LymanSt., Spring- 
field, Mass. In 
Canada: Lyman 
Bldg., Montreal. 




























This free 


CREDIT COIN 





checks and 


establishes your 


cashes 


identity at once 
You can avoid bothersome, em- 
barrassing delays in getting checks 
cashed in the 24 big cities listed 
below. The United Hotel Credit 
Coin also saves valuable time in 
checking out. Unexpected demands 
for money can be met at once. With 
only your registered number on the 
Take 


of this convenience. 


coin, no one else can use it. 
advantage 
Send for your free coin right now 
—using the coupon below. 


, 
One of the extra services of these 2s 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK City’s only United... 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
SEATTLE, WASH. 


The Roosevelt 
The Benjamin Franklia 

.. The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS. , .- The Bancrofe 
NEWARK, N. J. ........ - The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J....... The Alexander Hamiltoa 
TRENTON, N. J. saseéenuan The Stacy-Trent 
HARRISBURG, PA. ... .- The Penn-Harris 
er ee The Ten Eyck 
SYRACUSE, N. Y........ 


ieoen The Onondaga 
PS is anuan o0e<:ene cena The Seneca 
NIAGARA PALLS, N. Y oe¢éanmdices The Niagara 
ERIE, PA. pkbeNKes és eedsneeus The Lawrence 
MN ecesteccciccnctcacl The Portage 
RIL: inhcdveticieencadwa cate The Durant 
KANSAS CITY, MO. .............. The President 


TUCSON, ARIZ. 


‘ - El Conquistador 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


enmnea The St. Francis 


SHREVEPORT, LA. ..... . The Washington-Youree 
SE GUNMA, BE. vc cccicccecce The Roosevelt 
DEW CRLBANS, LA. oo ccccccccces The Bienville 
TORONTO, ONT............. The King Edward 


NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. ............. The Clifton 
WINDSOR, ONT. ........... The Prince Edward 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.W.1.. The Constant Spring 


WORTH CLIPPING TODAY 





UNITED HOTELS COMPANY 
1424 United Building, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Kindly send me complete details 


and a blank for your Credit Coin. 


Name 


Address 
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GAME 


Avrnoven the approximate values 
- i bid 


required for an opening or 

an assisting bid by the partner are 

pretty well known, nearly all players, 

whether experts or dubs, will at times 

take a flyer that may either work out 
wonderfully or scuttle the ship. 

When both partners take 


on the same deal and it con 


a chance 
ies off suc 
enough 
But when 
it is quite different. 
The player who gets in the first kick 
away with 
that his 
altogether 
I find as a general thing 


cessfully, there is usually 
honor to satisfy everybody. 


things go wrong, 


is appare ntly so carried 
horror at his partner's fault, 
own little mistake 
insignificant. 


app ars 


that the player who howls the loudest 
is the most in error. 

The point is well illustrated on the 
following deal, where all four players 
appeared to favor the old war-cry, 
“Bid to the limit and one trick more.” 


@Q02 
YVAKI 
Oo KJ10 
@#kQI9 


#103 
287643 
Os72 
4A 82 





@K5+4 
9Q1052 
OQ65 
41064 


The Bidding 
SOUTH WE ST NORTH 


[Pass 


_EAST_ 





| | Spade 2 No T rumps Pp: iss 


3No’ l'rumps| Pass 


West’s opening bid was certainly 
an irreducible minimum and North’s 
jump to two No Trumps showed con- 


siderable optimism. East’s double was 





‘Doublel 


| Pass 





Pass | 


Pass 
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doubtless influenced as much by the 
adversaries’ hesitancy in arriving at a 
game bid as by his partner's No 
Trump declaration. 

The Ace of Clubs was good for one 
trick and all the partner was required 
to produce was a small matter of four 
tricks and the 
feated. It might appear to some play- 
ers that the partner should be 


contract would be de- 


permit- 
ted to do his own doubling, but, be 
that as it may, the 
600 points. The ten of Spades was 
opened and taken by the Queen, West 
refusing to clatter up with the Ace. 
East obtained the lead with his only 
card of re-entry and the second Spade 


Declarant was set 


lead was fatal to the opposition. 
North was very much grieved that 
his partner had seen fit to raise the 
contract on practically 
inquired with considerable 


nothing and 
asperity: 
raise me with not 
one quick trick in your hand?” 

and rather un- 


“Partner, why 


The reply was terse 
expected: 

“Because I hoped you could win 
the rubber, which 
easy if you played half as well as you 
find fault.” 

Of course the game could have been 
won against any defense. The Dec- 
larant’s error was one that is continu- 
ally made by players who affirm they 
would never lose at bridge if they 
could only hold anything. 

It is not always correct play to 
cover an honor with an honor, but in 
this instance it was the only play, as 
the Queen-nine in North’s hand would 
have become a perfect tenace over 
West’s Jack-eight. 

Taking advantage of the 
tional value of comparatively 
portant cards is one of the many ways 
of winning games that is somewhat 
more satisfying than holding most of 
the Aces and Kings. 

And it must be admitted that high 
honors are very, very uncertain. 


would have been 


promo- 
unim- 
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else does—just before breakfast—a 
long, cool drink of the original Coliege 
Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail. Adds 
zest to the rest of the meal—cheer to 
the rest of the day. 





The reason . . . College Inn Tomato 


Juice Cocktail is made of whole, ripe, 














Roman—lIt gains four hours a day—you must have put quicksand in it! 


juicy, red tomatoes—Indiana’s finest 
—hand-picked at the top of the season 
and blended into a delicious cocktail 
—not over-spiced. College Inn’s fa- 
mous chefs do the job to perfection. 

America’s favorite “self starter” 


. +. at your dealer’s. 


THE ORIGINAL 


( lef 


TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


Co.ivtece Inn Foop Propwcts Co, 
Randolph at Clark, Chicago 
415 Greenwich Street, New York 
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FROM THE 


FOUR CORNERS 


.«+. they come 


4 and Bombay | 


. . « far removed from each other and 
both further removed from Detroit... yet 
3 random perusal of the Seward’s room 
records for a single day discloses guests 
registered from both these distant places. 
Travelers from the far ends of the world 

. men and women visiting Detroit for 
the first time . . . proceed to the Seward 
invariably and wisely, for no other hotel 
in the Motor Metropolis is so conveni- 
ently located to the principal automobi 
and manufacturing plants. The General 
Motors and Fisher buildings . . . housing 
the headquarters of industries valued in 
billions . . . are but five short blocks dis- 
tant. Supper clubs. . . fashionable shops 


and theatres beckon nearby. 
Living at the Seward means being in the 
heart of dynamic Detroit; in an atmos- 


phere of refinement ... fine service and 


sincere hospitality. 


S 


HOTEL 


ewar 


W.t. SNYDER, Mgr. 
59 SEWARD AVENUE, DETROIT 





600 units with 
tub and shower 

.. outside ex- 
posure and two 
or more win- 
dows. Rooms as 
low as $2.50 per 


day... suites 





wards 
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$6.50 and up 


















































ARE 
YOU 
CONTRACTING ? 








(an insincerity complex) 


A YEAR AGO you could get 
by with— 

"Sorry, but | don't care for 
contract bridge. The old game 
is good enough for me." 


NOW, anybody would know 
that you were afraid Contract 


was beyond your capabilities. 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may be- 
come a sound Contract player 


: : 
after ten minutes’ study of 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 
(Third Edition 


Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 


Also a full exposition of the 
Challenge Bid, to take the place 
of the Informatory Double, which 
has been officially adopted by 
the Knickerbocker Whist Club 
and the Contract Bridge Club 
of New York. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 EAST 48th STREET 7-25-31 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Please send me opies of "My 
System of Contract Bidding” (Third 
Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 
per copy, including shipping. | am 


enclosing $ 


Send C.O.D. at $1.10 per copy, 
Parcel Post collect.. ..copies of 
"My System of Contract Bidding’ 
(Third Edition), by Sidney S$. Lenz. 
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IN THOSE HAPPY DAYS TO COME 
“Wish you'd get busy and hunt up a telephone.” 


og 














ate aie ~ 
“Quick, Henry! The Flit!”—Apv. 





‘A GOOD MIXER 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 
50c Sample for 25c in Stamps 
Address Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 
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BEST IN GOLF 





BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle.. Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 
REM etree 




















DETROIT'S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near. the General 

Motors, Fisher and New 

Center Buildings, also 
automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 
THE 
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at 700 SEWARD 


JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Pu 


from its readers. 
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CONQUERED 
THE 

BANANA 

SHORTAGE 


The editors of JUDGE feel that they owe them 
selves a large slap on the back or somewhere, 4 
big five-doller cigar and a Congressiona! Vote 
Big things, we feel, have been accomplished 
Far back in 19 something-or-other, you old 
timers may recall, there sprang up « National 
Menace in the form of Bananas—or, to be exact 
No Bananas. Nobody, it appeared on the 
face, had no bananas, but there wes a Wicke 
shammish uncertainty underlying al! this which 
threatened to lead to a state of National Insanity 
Something hed to be done © at the biological 
moment, along came that Leader Born of 4 Na- 
tion's Need and the Cross Word Puzzle was re 
glanded, set on its feet and shoved into the 
public eye. The Banana Menace was sefely over 
the Cross Word Puzzle Menace hed arrived 
Everybody set out to trap the hidden emu, catch 
the elusive nid, and snere the evil porothro 
phixientismus in its leir, and set them all down 
plunk in their proper white saueres where they 
belonged.* (Continued in the Book.) 


AND NOW 


JUDGE 


ANNOUNCES ITS 


31d 


CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.., Inc. 1-25-31 
18 East 48th Steet, New York, N. Y. 
DEAR SIRS 

PLEASE SEND ME COPIES OF JUDGE'S 
3RD CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK, AT $1.50 
PER COPY 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY STATE 
*We quote from the Foreword. 
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Submitted by Theodore Merriman, East Orange, N. J. 


Horizontal 
This is found on a Hottentot's clothes-line 


Roumanians don't have to wait ti.1 Christmas to hear 
this. 
\ Russian uprising. 
This signifies approval in connection with a boy 
Maybe th s isn't as lawless as in ‘49 but the bad actors 
are still there. (abbr.) 
Believe it or not, this caught a crab that defeated eight 
rong men.” Ripley 


An id joke around the house 

That was the little old school house all over 
You can depend on this man to do a good turn. 
Pat 


The way of the Market. 

A duck will follow this 

Reno-vated 

\ corner in popular songs. 

Anti Suecotash Association 

This kind of painter always has his ie. 

You pull this off when you put it 

Daniel's private office as first presiden nt of the Lions’ Club. 
Do this with a Dodge 

Besides. 

The good old liability poison 

What the prof gave his 
This hs an gs on by a threa 
This often fails to show any metal worth its bringing up. 
Arabs are very apt to take this when they stcal. 

When the Queen of the May wanted to be called. 

New cars can run for miles on this. 

All shot 

This’ll give you a buzz. 

This is over a bishop 

All these girls go to heaven 

What the Romans threw at a ham actor. 

\ stopper 

The shape of a hen’s best efforts 

Where the Turk goes for Christmas (plur.). 

\ play-fellow 

This is a bad way to start a word 

This never could start anything 

You find this running round in Spain. It's no bull. 

This won't get you far in etymology 

The little toler that lives under the hill. 

A famous old company 

Numb Plumbers (init.) 

Victorian hair hammocks. 

A lot of dough (sing 

What the swimmer got into when his clothes were swiped. 


Vertical 


A kind of chap that grows verse in the spring. 
A long triangle 

The windiest district in the U. S. (init.) 

Read this sign before jingling your keys. 

An author does this to make some change. 

If a murderer is found he’s this. 

Old Abie’s home town. 

Anybody who does this is an adder. 

The hour she gets in and gets up. 


30 


rettiest co-ed 










The man who writes this wants to see you by and by 


14. Open your mouth and say this 

17. These may swing on you if you start knocking 

19. What a cautious crapshooter does before he weeps 
20. Exciting as a flat tire 

21. What they do after they've done Niagara. 

23. This’s quite possible 

25 This is working out slowly 


The once liquid part of the solid south. (abbr.) 


9. She looked this way when she turned her back on the 


Northwest Mountie. (abbr.) 


30. These bring socks to the furrier, wraps to the lady 


customer and jolts to her husband 


33. Musician's batting practice 
35. What the boy on the burning deck did to save the 


peanuts. 


36. One of Capt. Kid's treasures. 

41. It's rather a holdup to make you do this. 
42. This sort of people don’t want to reduce 
44. Heavenly harp center. 

45. Venerated 

46. Over inclined 

48. This comes after fish 

49. This takes a lot of getup 


51. A Seotch province, comparatively close. (init.) 
3. Occasionally found in Pa’s pockets. 
Futuristic picture. 


58 Atop. 
59. A spotted place. 
61. It takes more than one swallow to do this. 


The best way to take Mr. Ziegfeld’s **Follies.” 


64. This comes before gee. 
67. The head and shoulders of a donkey 
69. This little word is always in something ov other. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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(Continued from page 21 


score. A 1 puts a man on first, a 2 


is a double, 3 is a triple and 4 is the 
old circuit clout. Five and six are out 
in any language. Five is always a fly 
ball. When five is thrown with one 


Bases full, 
With two men on, 

Man on third is 
and third 
and second; 


man on base, he is out, too. 
man on first is out. 

it gets complicated. 
always safe. Men on second 


Men on 


man on second is 


are safe. first 


forced out, man on 
and third, 
at the 


end of nine innings wins. Barrer ’rup! 


first is safe. Men on first 


man on first is out. High score 


Eye-Queues 

A MAN’s age at death 

““ twenty-ninth of the 
birth. 1900? 

How do you pronounce VOLIX? 

Last week’s No. 1: The 


crease every 


was one 
year of his 
How old was he in 


$50 in- 
six months was the bet- 


ter arrangement, the recipient getting 


+50 more in any given year than the 
other. 

No. 2: That footless, barefoot town 
would need as many shoes as there 


are inhabitants, the 
pies taking a shoe 


one-legged chap- 


apiece with the rest 


of the inhabitants averaging one 
apiece. 

No. 3: Little Willie, being smartsa 
whip, just pulls the plug in the bath- 


tub and keeps from drowning. 
No. 4: Taking IX from SIX, X 
from IX and L from XL leaves SIX, 


doesn’t it, you Einsteinians? 


Unimportant Items 
Ace CORDING to 


‘Streets of 


Dion Boucicault’s 
New York,” a last- 


century play about the depression of 
1857, Ae was a United States Bank 
and it failed. There is no mention 


made of a Marcus, Singer or a Kres- 
sel. 

There are fashions in naming fe- 
males. Back in 1850 little 
all called Abigail, Lucy and Nellie, 
and nobody seemed to be able to do 
much about this until 1900, when they 
all got to be Peggy and Sally. This 
awful state of affairs continued till 
post-war days, when Betty got to be 
the favorite name, and now there is a 
serious wave of Barbaras, Nancys and 
Joans threatening. In fact, the other 


girls were 


day a mother opened her window on 
96th Street and Fifth Avenue and 
called “Joan, come in a moment!” and 


sixteen little girls ran in. Boys, on 
the other hand, remain being boys! 
Phil de Roosa, an Old Dutch Mas- 
ter from Buffalo, claims if the critics 
belabor the next Little Show the way 
they did this one, the producers ought 


to call it “The 
Show!” 
While J. ’ 
assorted income 
to the 
borrow the 


Fourth Belittlin’ 


lannen says he paid his 
taxes on time and up 
all he has to do is 
money to live on. 
Cartier’s, the Fitave 
ers, where the doorm in gives you that 
look, has a tablet in the store 
telling the world that Marie, 
Queen of Roumania, on such and such 
a date, honored the shop with a per 
sonal visit. Boy, am I impressed! 
Nowadays the place jail, 
there being more interesting people in 
than out, 
ing list! 


penny, now 


precious jool 


stony 
vestibule 


to go is 


not to mention the big wait 


Hihattractions 


at B’way 
best talk- 
you want for 
la lune... 


fe'ox's Japanese Gardens, 


and 96th Street, with the 
all the smoking 
35 centavos au clair de 
The Snowball 

cold 


of vanilla ice 


ies and 


Spe cial, 7.e., to one 
ginger ale add 
swizzle 


glass of ice a gob 
and guz 
zle. .. . The liquid-gas rifle range at 
Elmhurst, only it isn’t gas they use but 
water and they 
Mack rendition of 
“Chloe” in Lew Leslie’s tan-toned 
“Rhapsody in Black.” ... The 
uous desuetude displayed by 

Katharine Cornell’s canine 
the “Barretts of Wimpole Street.” 


cream, 


can sue me. ... The 
Cecil choir’s 
innoc 
Flush, 


stooge in 


Hal Le Roy in the Ziegfeld “Follies,” 
and can he hoof! ... Ben Chapman 
of the New York Yankees, who is out 


Tying Cobb stealing bases this season. 
... The expression on Queen Mary s 
when Lili de Alvarez walked onto 
the center court at Wimbledon with a 
slip skirt. Leo Reisman on the 
Pond’s Cool Cream Hour on WEAF, 
and is his 


face 


music smooth! . .. The 
alarm-clock that boils your coffee and 
then wakes Mac’s sug- 
gested name for Junior’s 


home :—‘‘Belly Acres”! 


you up... - 
country 


Best Steppers 


Under Your Window Tonight & | 
Makin’ Faces at the Man in the Moon 
—Ballew—Columbia. 


in the Dark & High and 
Low—Selvin—Columbia. 

The Alpine Milkman & Soldier on 
the Shelf—Hylton—Victor. 

You Forgot Your Gloves & Falling 
in Love—Waring’s Pennsies—Victor. 

I Found a Million-Dollar Baby in 
the Five-and-Ten Cent Store & Sing 
a Little Jingle—Waring’s Pennsies— 
Victor. 

When Yuba Plays the Rumba on 
the Tuba & Sing a Little Jingle— 
Knickerbockers—Columbia. 

—Jupce, Jr. 


Dancing 





...and don’t forget 


to write, dear! 





S° many little things the TAFT does tu 

make your visit pleasant—even to typ- 

ing your letters back home—or helping 

— compile business statistics for the 
OSS... 


At the TAFT you'll find, not only free 
secretarial service, but also the famous 
Taft Grill—with its wonderful cuisine, 
featuring modest prices and pies like those 
mother tried to make... And room rates 
are as low as $2.50 with bath! 


So follow the trend—“TARRY AT 
THE TAFT, and see New York with 


what you save!” 


Cle TA F Kf Adjoining ‘Roxy's 


7th AVENUE at 50th STREET 
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A BING & BING HOTEL 








‘Twentieth Century Encyclopedia 
Containing more than 40 J ; 
nding from remote antiquit 
‘ t modernity. | 
,a | leat Re Service 
3 ¢t r to k i 
t and } Ten 
3 3 T late t 
t j jing d tfu ye 4 
Cc te f n furnished on 
request w ut obligation. 
THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 
120 Boylston St. 1440 Breedwey, 
Boston, Mass. New York, N. Y. 














NEWs OCEAN « HOUSE 





SWAMPSCOTT, * MASSACH USETTS 
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The North Shore’s foremost resort 
hotel. Ideal seaside and country 
environment... . health-giving, 
salt sea breezes. Every recreational 
feature... golf... private bathing 
beach. Easily accessible to all 
historical points. Booklet. 


% CLEMENT E. KENNEDY % 








President. 


Winter Resort—Vinoy Park Hotel 
St. Petersburg, Florida 
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e « ¢ ON 52 LESSONS! 


We list the business career of Ferdie De Lower Lipp as 
one of the more remarkable achievements of American business. 


Born of rich but dishonest parents at an early age Ferdie 
was shipped to school, where he remained intermittently for a quarter of a century. 


At the end of this period he could draw a map of all the 
prep school and college campi in the Eastern United States, including New Haven. 
He could also read and write, so our hero's parent gave him a telephone and 
a desk in one of his downtown offices. 


For months he was the laughing stock of Wall Street. One 
day, however, his father came in the office unawares and caught him reading. 


"You can't get anywhere that way,” he admonished his son. 


"Is that so?" the boy came back with startling facility. 


Well, the boy's father was so amazed at this sudden show 
of wit that he gave him money to buy the bank and a suit with extra trousers. 
Ferdie had learned the secret. 


Perhaps you, too, would like to own a bank. 


Send us the 


coupon and cash for our 52 lesson course of study and then see what happens. 


JUDGE, 18 East 48th Street 


New York, N. Y. 


Please send Judge for [] | year, $5.00. 


to 
Name 
Address 


City 


[] 2 years, $7.80. 


7-25-31 


[] 21 weeks, $2.00. 








| THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


the customer's subsequent heated ar- 
gument with the grocer because the 
extra egg was rotten. It is all very 
well for me to admit that I like going 
to the theatre, but would my readers 
like going as regularly as I do and 
over so long and steady a period? | 
dare the average one to try it! I'd 
like to read his report when he gets to 


be my age. Reading it, I promise to 
write him a letter containing just two 
paragraphs. The first will read: 


“Why, if you find so much fault with 
the theatre and bore yourself with all 
those rotten plays, Mr. So-and-So, do 
you still continue to go to the theatre 
regularly after all these many years?” 
The second will read: ‘Can plays be 
really as bad as you say they are?” 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—An 
dance 


interestingly staged humorous ind 


perfect revue. The cast is headed by the 

Astaires, Frank Morgan and Tilly Losch 
“The Barretts of Wimpoe Street” (Empire) 
One of the year’s most satisfactory dramat 

exhibits Katharine Cornell and Brian Aherne 


in the central roles 

“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris) Commend 
ible negro show, much superior to the usual 
run, with Cecil Mack's choir, Pike Davis’ 
band and Ethel Waters 

“Once in a_i Lifetime” (Plymouth)—Th« 
year’s best farce A satirical lampoon of the 
Hollywood zoo. 


Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlanger) 


Revivals of the old favorites. 


Gag 


;‘kED ALLEN relates that at a 
Broadway opening the audience, 
almost to a man, hissed the proceed- 
ings, except one chap, who kept ap- 
plauding. 

“Do you mean to say,” Fred asked 
him, “that you have the unmitigated 
nerve to encourage such rotten act- 
ing?” 

“Rotten acting, hell!” snapped the 
hand-clapper, “I’m applauding the 
hissing.” —Wartrer WINCHELL 

in the Daily Mirror 


Simile 
Busy as a xylophone player who 
is two bars behind. —Tep Cook 
in Los Angeles Examiner. 


And another kind of bridge partner 
we usually draw, when we draw any, 
is the one who calls a spade two 
spades. —Rvusset Crouse 

in N. Y. Evening Post. 


“It is said that the advent of the 
auto has increased profanity at least 
fifty per cent.” . 

“Maybe, but think how it has cut 
down horse stealing.” 

—Boston TRANSCRIPT 
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Ilustrated above is the Convertible Cabriolet, Straight Eight. Silent-Constant Mesh in Standard Models. Also Free Wheeling in 
Custom Models 
Custom models 8-98A: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $1195; Convertible Cabriolet $1245; 4-door Full Sedan $1195; Convertible 
Phaeton Sedan $1345. All Custom Models include Free Wheeling. Standard models 8-98: 5-passenger, 2-door Brougham $945; 4-door Full Sedan $995; 
Convertible Cabriolet $1045; Convertible Phaeton Sedan $1145; Business Man’s Coupe $995. All prices f. 0. b. factory. Equipment other than standard, and 
wire wheels, at extra cost. AUBURN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, AUBURN, INDIANA. Prices subject to change without notice. 
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A 42 foot standardized custom built cruiser from the board of Paine, Belknap & Skene, executed by George Lawley and Son Corp. < 
Many details of painstaking craftsmanship have been incorporated, especially appealing 
to a discriminating clientele. It is one of the fastest boats of its size or type. A single : 
Sterling Petrel 180 to 200 H. P. engine propels at 20 miles per hour. 
' 
CONSIDER THE BASIC VALUE! 
' 
The Sterlin Petrel is 15% lar er than any en ine com arable in rice and yiston dis slace- 
S S ) S P I I I 
: ° re w ~w —, . . . . or 
} ment. The bore is JA , stroke 6 ‘ 7/9 cubic inch displacement and the price $2500. A 





higher speed model rated 225 H. P. at 2100 R. P. M. is built especially for runabouts « 
and lists at $2700. 


The Petrel turns a larger propeller without effort, as the compression is moderate. Better 


mechanical features, totaling hundreds of dollars of added value, are catalogued in a book 











which is available upon request. \e/ 
Aterling 
Sterling Engine Company Buffalo, New York # J e 
i /S\y) 













